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James Radcliffe, Earl of Derwentwater, 

Eldest son of the Second Earl and his wife Lady Mary 
Tudor, was born 28th June, 1689, and succeeded to 
the Earldon on the death of his father in 1705 ; he 
was one of the first to join in 171 5, the standard of the 
Prince, son of the exiled King James the Second, com- 
monly known as the Chevalier St. George, with whom 
he had been educated at St. Germains ; and after the 
defeat of the Jacobite army at Preston, November, 171 5, 
he was brought a prisoner to London, and committed to 
the Tower. On the 9th of February 17 15-16, Lord Der- 
wentwater was tried by the House of Peers, found guilty of 
High Treason, and condemned to death; on the 24th of 
the same month he was beheaded on Tower Hill. The 
body having been embalmed by the surgeon, Roger Met- 
calf, at his house in Brownlow Street, was carried down to 
Dilston Hall in Northumberland, and deposited in the 
vault of the Chapel there, whence it was removed to 
Thorndon Hall, Essex, October, 1874. The heart was 
at first sent to Pontoise to the care of the English Nuns 
there, and soon afterwards removed to the Convent of 
the English Augustinians in Paris, where it was destroyed 
by the Communists, 1871. Some interesting particulars 
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regarding the heart of the martyred Earl will be found 
in the letters from Roger Metcalf, Henry Rodbourne, 
Anne Tyl ; Joseph Vane, E. Davies and Eliza Shaftoe, 
and also in one of George Pippard's letters written from 
Angiers. 

The Earl of Derwentwater married, June, 17 12, Anna 
Maria, eldest daughter of Sir John Webb of Hatherop and 
Great Canford, by his wife Barbara Bellasyse, daughter of 
John, Lord Worlaby, by whom he left two chilbren — 
John, who died under age in I73i,and Anne Maria who 
married, in 1732, Robert James, Eighth Lord Petre. 
(See the Certificate of Anne, Lady Petre, page 60.) 
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(From the Tower.) 
The Earl of Derwentwater to his Wife. 

My dearest Worldly Treasure, 

I have sent you the enclosed, in which is 
contained all I know, but God knows I have as yet found 
little advantage by being a plain dealer ; but on the con- 
trary, have always suffered for it, except by my sincerity 
to you my dear, for which you made me as happy as this 
world can afford ; and now I offer the loss I am likely to 
have of you as means to procure my eternal happiness, 
where I pray God we may meet, after you have some years 
exercised your great virtues to the edification of all that 
know you. I have corrected a few faults in Croft's accounts, 
but I leave it to you to order everything as you please, for 
I am morally sure with the grace of God you will keep 
your promise. Somebody must take care of my poor 
brother Charles, to save him if possible ; I will recommend 
him, however by a few circular lines to my acquaintance. 
Lord Nithsdale made his escape; upon which our unreason- 
able Governor locked up the gates, and would not let me 
send the enclosed to you, and immediately locked us all up, 
though it was not eight o'clock, and could not be my fault 
though it might prove my misfortune. If you do not think 
the enclosed signifies anything, make what use you will of it. 
Adieu, my dear, dear, great comfort. 
If anybody should take the enclosed make them promise 
to return it again. 

For the Countess of Darwentwater, 

To be left at the Duchess of Cleveland's. 

Endorsed on cover, 
My dear, dear Lord's Letter to me. 
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(From the Tower.) 

The Earl of Derwentwater to his Wife. 

Tell Lord Scarborough and Lord Lumley and show them 
this, by which as a dying man I desire they will be true to 
their trust, by assisting you, my dear Wife, or Sir John 
Webb, against anything that might happen to disturb the 
bringing up my dear children in my religion, and after 
what way you or Sir John shall think fit ; this service is 
in their power, and I do not doubt of their being true to 
their trust ; and the same of Nevill Riddly, to whom in 
some months give a present of 10 or 20 guineas. 



My dearest World's Treasure take courage, call upon 
God Almighty, do not let any melancholy thoughts get the 
better of your virtuous courage, which has been such a 
charming example to me. I. deliver up my soul to God 
Almighty, and through the merits of my dear Saviour's 
Passion, I hope to obtain everlasting happiness. 



This message and note are written on two small pieces of paper, and are 
enclosed in a cover endorsed, Some few lines of my dear, dear Lord's. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



(Zfhe $mht honourable. County ■ fS)a7umtrvtitcr. 






Sn**lkJ*Ut* 



Xhoiu.a« BalrtnmdL'l MA+ly*. i. /ftv+y*wr .&«•*«.«•<»- w ^ mi 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



(From the Tower.) 

The Earl of Derwentwater to his Mother. 

Dear Mother, 

Within four hours of the time of execution, 
I write these lines to ask your blessing, to assure you that 
though I have not been brought up with you, I have all the 
natural duty and love that is owing to a Mother who has 
shown her tenderness, particularly in my last misfortunes, 
and it is in necessity one should find one's friends. Thank 
God, I forgive my greatest enemies, recommending my soul 
to God Almighty. I hope, if you are inclined to think my 
religion the best, that you will consider one must not trifle 
with our Saviour for fear of a surprise. In short, dear 
Madam, I wish you as well as myself, and remain, dear, 
dear Mother, your dutiful Son to the last moment. 

James Darwentwater. 

I wish Mr. Rook very well too ; he is a man of great 
honour, and I hope you will bear with one another as 
married people must, and make each other happy. 

For the Countess of Darwentwater, 

Dowager. 
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(From the Tower.) 

The Earl of Derwentwater 

to 

Sir John and Lady Webb. 

Dear Father and Mother, 

By giving me your charming daughter you. made 
me the happiest of men, for she loves me tenderly and con- 
stantly. She is honour itself, and has had my honour for 
this world very much at heart ; but my happiness in the 
next has made her very vigilant, and support all her mis- 
fortunes and mine. This morning we parted — my heart 
and hers were ready to break; but, thank God, we gave 
one another the best advice we could — and so, in parting, 
I offered up the greatest worldly treasure. I beg your 
pardons for having been the occasion of her unhappiness ; 
but as you are both very good, I am persuaded you will 
think her dear soul in a good, safe way — in short she is 
virtue itself, and I all frailty, who am, dear Father and 
Mother, your dutiful and loving Son, 

Darwentwater. 

Execution day at Two o'clock in the morning, 

23 rd February. 

I wish your family and all under your care may do well ; 
and that my poor little ones, being under my dear Wife's 
management — and then, if she fail too, Sir John will follow 
the like good example, and be a comfort to my dear, dear 
Wife and friends. 

Endorsed outside on cover, 
A Copy of my dear, dear Lord's Letter to my Father and Mother. 
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The Copy of a Letter from the Right Hon. the 
Earl of Darwentwater, in the Towek, to his 
Brother, Charles Radclyffe, prisoner in the 
Fleet. 

Dear Brother, 

You have behaved yourself like a man of true 
honour and bravery, but, dear Brother, depend upon it, that 
without hearty sorrow for your sins, and such resolutions 
(in case you live) as you firmly hope to keep, all the rest 
has more of pride and vanity than the love of God, who has 
been so prodigiously good to us both by giving us time to 
repent, and sending us such afflictions that, if we pardon 
our enemies and offer up our sufferings towards obtaining 
heaven, I have great confidence in His goodness of a merci- 
ful forgiveness to us both. 

You know, dear Brother, we have sometimes disputed 
together, but my dear Wife and others know how kindly 
I have spoken of you on all occasions ; and I believe few 
brothers would have done more than I would have done to 
serve you. I have recommended your life to those I know, 
it may be they will be more successful in your behalf, 
Pray behave yourself decently and honourably, without 
pride, bear my death with patience, forgive my enemies, as 
I do, and if ever you are free, live as devoutly as ever you 
can, it is the happiest — love to be devoutly retired. 

I dare say you will love reading if you once begin. I 
hope you will (if ever in your power) comfort my dear Wife, 
who has been so good to me, and really would have done 
anything for the real good of our family. It is now, dear 
Brother, near the time of execution, God grant me courage 
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to the last, and that we may meet one day in eternal bliss 
is the hearty prayer of your constant and loving Brother, 

Darwentwater. 

I have longed to see you, but was put off it by the 
hopes of a reprieve and the constant hurry of my friends, 
God's will be done on earth as it is in heaven, and may He 
give you my dear friends and relations with you, true re- 
pentance and forgiveness of the sins of your life. 

Adieu dear Brother. 
February 23, 171-f. 



Endorsed on back, 

The Copy of the Right Hon. the Earl of Darwentwater's Letter to 

his Brother, Charles Radclyflfe. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Copy of a Letter from the Right Hon. the 
Earl of Derwentwater to his Aunt the Lady 
Mary Radclyffe, at Durham. 

These few lines are written within a few hours of my 
execution to let you know I have a great love and duty for 
you, and thank you for all favours. I recommend my dear 
son, poor brother Charles, if he come off, to your care, he 
has behaved himself nobly, and I hope he will have care of 
the main point. I also beg your good prayers, and recom- 
mending my soul to God, hope to find forgiveness of the 
many great sins of my life through the merits of our 
Saviour, Jesus Christ ; and that we may meet one day in 
everlasting happiness is the hearty prayer of your dutiful 
and well-meaning Nephew, 

Darwentwater. 



On small piece of paper enclosed is written, 

1 This letter enclosed and sent open to me, so I judged I might read it 

and take a Copy." 



It is endorsed on the cover, 
My dear, dear Lord's Letter to my Lady Mary Radclyffe. 
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The Earl of Derwentwater to Charles Webb. 

Durham, Aug. 10. 
Dear Brother, 

I hope this will find you in perfect health. I 
was sorry to hear the other day that you looked pale. 
My dear Aunt wishes you, as well as myself, all happi- 
ness, and hope that you will not follow any extravagant 
advice if any be given you. I am sure there are none 
who would do more for your advantage than we would, 
therefore pray if you stay in London take care to get 
a good reputation, and then you will lead a happy life, 
and be easy with your poor servants. We have had a great 
deal of company at York races and good diversion. Many 
of your friends asked after you, especially Colonel Borley 
and Will Cheldon. If your mare could have travelled as 
far as this, so soon after Mr. Gage's match, I believe she 
would have got the Ladies' Plate, next year I advise you to 
run her, it is worth 30 Guineas, besides it is a particular 
pleasure since it is a contribution of the fair ladies. Brother 
Charles presents his kind service ; he was talking of going 
over from Newcastle, but I believe you will see him in a 
month at London. If I was you I would go over now that 
I might come back by winter in perfect health, for believe 
me Dr. Radclyffe says you may be in danger then if your 
blood is not as good as ever; pray excuse this advice, I give 
it you because I am and always will be, dear Brother, 

Your loving friend, 

Darwentwater. 

Pray my compliments to my Uncle Will, I hope he is 
well, my service to all others. Pray take care of your 
health, and let me know in a post or two how you do at 
present. Pray go with the enclosed letter to Mr. Eyre as 
soon as you have received it, because it is about business, 
or else send it by your man. 

Endorsed outside on cover, 
My dear, dear Lord's letter to my Brother Charles. 
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Bishop Giffard 
to the Earl of Derwentwater. 

My Lord, 

I should most willingly have attended your Lordship 
in person, but since that has not been thought convenient, 
I send this to assure your Lordship that from the first 
moment of your imprisonment I have had you constantly 
in my thoughts, and have daily offered up the Holy Sacri- 
fice for you. I question not, my Lord, but as you have 
(at least since the trial) had death continually before your 
eyes, so you have taken the best method to prepare for it. 
Our Blessed Saviour, as he taught us to live, so has he 
instructed us how to die ; from his example, therefore, you 
must learn how to make your death an acceptable sacrifice 
to God, and the means of eternal happiness ; his whole life 
was a preparation for death, and yet when he drew near to 
it, his behaviour was very extraordinary, and all the cir- 
cumstances of it serve much for our instruction and comfort. 
The holy Evangelists tell us that the evening before his 
passion he retired into a solitary garden ; that he was 
oppressed with grief, fear, and all the anguishes of an 
afflicted mind, being under this terrible agony he fell pros- 
trate on the ground, addressed himself to his Divine Father 
by a long and most fervent prayer; and then, notwith- 

Dr. Giffard was grandson of Walter Giffard, of Chillington, and 
younger son of Andrew Giffard, who was killed in a skirmish during the Civil 
Wars ; he was born 1642, and died at Hammersmith, 1733, having been con- 
secrated Bishop in 1687. 
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standing all the repugnance of a sensible nature, he most 
perfectly submitted to his will. Now, my Lord, our Saviour 
took upon himself these infirmities of human nature and 
made them known to us, that he might comfort us and 
support our weakness under the like trials ; his fear merited 
all the courage which appeared in the martyrs, and will 
obtain for you that firmness and fortitude of mind which 
must accompany you to the scaffold ; his sadness will cause 
a holy grief and sorrow in you for your- sins, arjd at the 
same time will settle a most solid joy in your heart ; in fine 
all the circumstances of his most terrible agony will sweeten 
to you all that is bitter in death. So therefore, my dear 
Lord, go to your Saviour in his dolorous garden, kneel 
down by him and shutting your heart up in his, pronounce 
with him this great word : " Father, thy will be done ! 
Great God, most wise and most merciful Father, thou hast 
appointed this death for me ; I adore the ordination of thy 
Providence ; I most humbly submit to it. Fiat, Fiat, thy 
will be done!" 

Having thus accompanied your Saviour in the garden, 
you must also in like manner attend him through all the 
circumstances of his passion, and everywhere join with him 
in offering up to God all his sufferings in satisfaction for all 
your sifts ; his prodigious humiliations for all pride, vanity, 
desire of esteem, etc. ; his patience and silence under the 
most outrageous provocations, for all anger, impatience, 
curses, and the like ; the many calumnies and false accusa- 
tions raised against him, for all detractions and uncharitable 
discourses against your neighbour ; the many cruel scourges 
he suffered, for all impurities you have ever been guilty of ; 
the purple garment and the fool's coat he was clothed with, 
all the mockery and derisions which were cast upon him, 
you will offer up for all vanity in clothes, dressing, equipage 
furniture, etc. ; the vinegar and gall he was drenched with, 
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for all excesses in meat and drink; the scornful mock- 
worship with which he was saluted King of the Jews, for 
all irreverences in the Church and wilful distractions in time 
of prayer ; in fine, all the racking and tormenting pains he 
suffered on the cross, for all unlawful pleasures of what 
kind soever. 

Having thus gathered together all the sins of your 
whole life, lay them down at the foot of the cross, that the 
blood which streamed from all the wounds of your dying 
Saviour may wash and purify your soul from all those 
stains and defilements ; beg of him that he will nail to his 
cross that black and frightful scroll of your iniquities, there 
to be cancelled by his all-saving blood ; behold him amidst 
all the torments of a most cruel death looking down on you 
with the eyes of love, with a heart full of compassion and 
tenderness ; look you up to him with a humble confidence 
in his mercy, with a heart full of love, gratitude, grief, sor- 
row, contrition ; he died for you, die you for him, with him 
and in him unite your death to his, that thus sanctified it 
may be an acceptable sacrifice to the Eternal Father. Your 
death thus rendered precious in the sight of Heaven will be 
the source of an eternal life ; remember well his last words 
and let his last prayer be also yours : " Father, into thy 
hands I commend my spirit" O Jesus, my Lord, my God, 
my Saviour, my only hope, my God and my All, into thy 
merciful hands I commend my spirit, sweet Jesus receive 
my soul. 

Our Blessed Lady stood by her dying son with her 
heart pierced with grief and anguish ; she will stand by you 
with a heart full of motherly love and tenderness ; she will 
help to make your prayers more acceptable to her Divine 
Son. With great confidence, therefore, address her in 
the spirit of the Church, Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray 
for me, stand by me assist me in this hour of my death. 
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In fine, my Lord, to your last breath, pronounce the most 
sacred, most saving, and most comfortable name of Jesus, 
Jesus, Jesus. 

My Lord, these are the thoughts of one that truly loves 
you, who is continually with you by his prayers, and who 
hopes to join with you for all eternity in a canticle of praise 
to the infinite mercy of our Great God: Misericordias 
Domini in eternum cantabo. 

B. G. 
Monday, 20 February, 171 f. 

Endorsed outside on cover, 
The Bishop's Letter to my dear, dear Lord. 
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Bishop Giffard 
to the Countess of Dekwentwater. 

June the 7th, 17 16. 
Madam, 

Though I am further from you, yet you are not 
less in my thoughts ; no, my dear child, the God of your 
heart has fixed you in mine and thence brings you into my 
mind at the time and place you most desire to be remem- 
bered by me. The two good ladies of this house speak 
often of your Ladyship, and with a feeling sense of your 
afflictions, this indeed is an office of humanity and charity 
in them : but all solid comfort comes to you from him who 
alone is in your heart and there speaks the language of his 
love, a language which the world little understands ; what- 
soever God should give us if he takes himself away from us 
we must be most miserable ; whatsoever he takes from us, if 
he gives us himself we cannot but be happy, this is a great 
truth, happy they who find it such by experience, happy 
they to whom God is in this world what he will be to his 
Saints for all eternity in the next ; 'twas this great truth 
that possessed the heart of your dear Lord and filled it 
with solid joys at the same time that he was going to lose 
all that this world most esteems and rjiost desires to con- 
serve. I am persuaded the legacy he most desired to leave 
you and the blessing he now continually begs of God for 
you is, that the same truth may wholly possess your mind 
and influence all your actions, may your heart therefore 
upon all occasions pronounce this great word, My God and 
my AIL When the time draws near of your removing to 
Hathrop you will let me know by a few lines, which your 
Ladyship may send to my sister at Mrs Thimelby's, to be 
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transmitted to me by some friend that comes hither, or if 
by the post you may direct thus : For Mr. (R.) Giffard, at 
Ingateston Hall, Essex. Tis likely* " Mr. Bow " may go to 
Louvain, he having long desired such a station, and the 
house being at present in great want of such a person. I 
have provided one to succeed at Hathrop that is well known 
to and much esteemed by Sir John and his Lady, and who 
I am persuaded will be acceptable to your Ladyship and to 
good Mr. Petre. I am, honoured and dear Lady, 

Your Ladyship's faithfnl servant, 

R. G. 



This for ye Countesse of Darwentwater, 
Att Kinsington Gravell Pitts. 

* Rev. R. Lane. 
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Bishop Giffard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

October 19th, 17 16. 
I shall not need to say much to my dear Lady at pre- 
sent, since your good Mother, Sister and friend will take up 
all your attention ; I am apt to believe some tears will drop 
on all sides, but were I to be at the meeting I should carry 
up my thoughts to your dear I should consider him 

now all in glory, and I should bring him down to wipe 
away your tears, and to invite you to join with him in a 
canticle of joy, exultation, and thanksgiving for the infinite 
mercy he now finds the happy effects of. Oh ! methinks 
I hear him continually echoing forth the praises of that 
infinite goodness, which by an admirable conduct of his 
providence and by ways (in the judgment of poor short- 
sighted worldlings most opposed to happiness), has brought 
him to a secure enjoyment of eternal felicity. Misericordias 
Domini in ceternum cantabo, this is his continual canticle, 
and all that love him ought to join with him in it ; where- 
fore after a few tears, which tenderness of nature will bring 
forth, I am confident you and your good Mother will kneel 
down and with a profound adoration of God's all-merciful 
ordinations, you will pour forth your heart in thanks for the 
astonishing graces he bestowed on your Lord, and in most 
humble and earnest prayers that you may find some effects 
of the like mercy. 

The paper here cut away, and the following words on the cross- 
way, imperfect from the same cause. 

possibly Lady We 

letter I writ 

to the like expre 
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Bishop Giffard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Feb. 21, 1714. 
Madam, 

As the anniversary draws near, so my thoughts are 
full of what will pass in your Ladyship's heart on that day. 
I am persuaded, first, therefore, you will bow down and 
with most humble submission you will adore the ordinations 
of Providence. Secondly, you will draw near to our Blessed 
Saviour in the dolorous garden of Gethsemani, and behold- 
ing him oppressed with fear, grief, and all the anguishes of 
a most afflicted mind, you will beg of him to shut your 
heart up in his, your with him and in him, you may 

pronounce that great word : Father, thy will be done. 
Thirdly, lifting your thoughts to heaven, and beholding 
there the person you loved most upon earth, seeing him at 
the height of all glory and happiness, you will in an extasy 
of joy pour forth your heart by a thousand grateful 
acknowledgments of God's infinite mercy; you will admire 
the astonishing effects of the all-powerful grace which dis- 
engaged his heart from all things of this world, and so 
entirely fixed it on heaven that he neither feared nor 
coveted anything else, a grace not only wonderful for its 
operations in him, but also for the great and sensible effects 
it had on many others. How many converts did it bring 
into the Church ? How many tepid and cold Christians 
did it awaken and animate with resolutions of a new life ? 
How many, moved by his example, have turned their hearts > 
wholly to God ? These blessed effects both I and many 
others have been witnesses of ; but what is most comfort- 
able to your Ladyship is that your dear Lord is raised to so 
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great a degree of happiness and glory, that all the affections 
and wishes of a most loving wife can desire nothing beyond 
what he is now possessed of. Blessed, then, for ever blessed, 
be the mercy of our Great God, blessed be all the ordina- 
tions of his Providence. Angels and Saints, as you rejoice 
in our happiness, so help us to give thanks and glory to 
God. Obtain for us also* by your holy prayers, that the 
great example we have constantly before our eyes, may 
have its due effect on us ; that from the behaviour of a 
young nobleman in the flower of his age, and in the full 
enjoyment of all that this world can give, we may learn to 
put a right value on heaven, and keep our hearts dis- 
engaged from all things of the earth. 

These things, Madam, as I designed so, I should more 
willingly have said than have written to you, but two per- 
sons under my particular care are so dangerously ill that I 
cannot leave them ; happy they, if they go out of the 
world with some of those dispositions your Lord was fully 
possessed of; what a blessing for them, and what a comfort 
to, Madam, 

Your Ladyship's faithful Servant, 

B. GlFFARD. 

Addressed outside, 
For the Right Hon. the Countesse of Derwentwater, 
At Hathrop, 
By N. Leach bagge. Gloucestershire. 
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Rev. G. Pippard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

Tis with a true sense of gratitude that I own the 
receipt of £15 from your Ladyship by Mrs. Wesby. You 
are pleased to give no further directions about it, but to 
order me to be mindful of my Lord this month. Indeed, 
Madam, there does not pass a day wherein I do not remem- 
ber him with pleasure, but I must own sincerely that 'tis 
frequently to beg him to pray for me, for I cannot bring 
myself easily to pray for him; however, I shall not be 
wanting to comply with your Ladyship's pious intentions, 
because I know the great fruits of the Holy Mysteries will 
redound to the good of his family, whereof he is the glorious 
ornament and the great Patron in Heaven. His Lordship, 
'tis true, was pleased in a most obliging manner the very 
morning he died, to give me a note whereby he designed 
me ;£io per ann. for three years, and I was resolved to say 
nothing of it to your Ladyship till your affairs had been 
settled- to your satisfaction ; but your Ladyship has gene- 
rously surpassed both my Lord's intentions and my 
expectations, and that in such a manner and at such a time 
as puts me really to a loss how to express my acknowledg- 
ments, the bountiful Giver of all good things will, I hope, 
supply my deficiency. I am sure it shall be my constant 
supplication to Him, being with most grateful and most 
respectful good wishes of every sort, 

Madam, your Ladyship's 
Most obliged and most obedient humble Servant, 

Geo. Pippard. 

I beg leave to give my humble respects to Lady Webb 
and the young Ladies. 

Feb. the 14th, 17 16. 

For the Rt. Hon. the Countess of Derwentwater, 
at Hathrope. 

Geo. Pippard, S.J., alias Brown, probably Rev. George Brown, S.J., 
who served the Gateshead Mission, and who retired to Pontoise, near Paris, 
and died there 4th May, 1735, aged 63, in the Society 47. 
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Rev. Geo. Pippard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

The purse and the pictures that go along with this 
letter are sent to your Ladyship by the Ladys your Aunts 
at Louvain, with kind services to Lady Mary and Mr. 
Petre. I fear I mistook in giving Mr. Charles a green 
picture of your Ladyship's instead of this with the boat in 
it. I own I think this I send you the best of the two, espe- 
cially the other from Lady Catherine being a green one ; 
however, if your Ladyship pleases, I can soon rectify that 
mistake, for I fancy Mr. Charles has not as yet disposed of 
it, but I can't go for it at present, and 'tis but this moment 
I apprehend jnyself under the mistake. I am truly very 
sorry to hear your Ladyship is indisposed, and I beseech 
God with all my heart to restore you your health for the 
sake of your friends and your dear children, 'twas my Lord's 
last request by me that for his sake you would moderate 
your grief, and though his modesty would not permit him 
to say it, I hope you'l excuse me when I say that 'tis unbe- 
coming if not more to lament the death of a Martyr. The 
Angels and Saints rejoice, he himself is absorbed in joy, 
and while all good people congratulate with him, sure your 
Ladyship can't continne to lament ? Indeed, Madam, I 
was often edified and pleased to see your Ladyship bear up 
against nature, when doubtless it gave you great struggles, 
but I was not much surprised to see the remains of my 
Lord act greatly and like himself. Continue then, dear 
Madam, to act nobly and like yourself, to think of the hap- 
piness he enjoys, whereof Heaven has been pleased to give 
no small testimonies, and this alone, or I am mistaken, will 
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raise your heart to Heaven and banish those sallies of 
nature which may do yourself and your family so much 
hurt. 

God of his infinite goodness grant you the grace of 
resignation, my poor prayers I am sure shall be daily 
offered for it, and that all manner of true blessings may be 
showered down upon your Ladyship and your family, being 
with all manner of true respect and good wishes, 

Madam, 

Your Ladyship's most obedient and most obliged 
humble servant, 

Geo. Pippard. 
London : Sept. the 18th, 1716. 

Address. 
For The Rt. Hon. the 

Cowntesse of Darwentwater, at Hathrop. 
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Rev. George Pippard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

Twas really a great pleasure to me to learn by 
Mrs. Hawke that your Ladyship enjoyed your health some- 
what better than you did ; and I hope God of his infinite 
goodness will improve it every day, for the comfort of your 
friends and the good of your dear children. I am sure I 
should partake very cheerfully with your Ladyship (were it 
to be done) in bearing a part of that weight, that lies so 
heavy upon you ; but he that sends the load will give 
strength to bear it, and 'twere pity your Ladyship should 
be deprived of any part of the merit, which is designed for 
you. I am very mindful of the promise which I made your 
Ladyship, but indeed I have been much out of order of 
late; and am actually taking very nauseous costly diet 
drinks, which I am to continue nigh a month longer, be- 
sides I humbly take this not to be a proper time for such 
an undertaking : when the affairs of your family are over, 
and the cloud that threatens all Catholics is dissipated, 
then I believe your Ladyship will think it a more season- 
able juncture; by that time I likewise hope that God will 
put me some way, wherein I may have more ease and 
leisure, than I can have in the place I am ; two things 
absolutely necessary for such an undertaking, to do it tole- 
rably well, even with these I despair of doing my Lord's 
memory justice, for there is ample subject for a much better 
performance than I can pretend to, however I am resolved 
God willing in due time, to do the very best I am able ; I am 
sure I will do it with all the good will imaginable ; for ex- 
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cept your Ladyship I will be bound to say, that few or none 
can have a more tender regard, for anything that relates to 
my Lord Derwentwater, than I have. Pray, Madam, my 
most humble respects to my Lddy Webb and the young 
Ladies ; and I beg leave that Mr. Petre may find here my 
humble service. I am, with very respectful good wishes of 
every kind, Madam, 

Your Ladyship's 
Most obedient and most humble servant, 

Geo. Pippard. ^ 
London : Oct. the 20th, 1716. 

Address. 
For the Rt. Hon. 

The Cowntesse of Darwentwater, at Hatherope. 
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Rev. George Pippard to the Countess of 
Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

When I spoke to Mr. Westby I thought I should be 
gone abroad before this time ; but my young Lord being 
obliged to have a Protestant guardian is against any of my 
character being with him ; this has not only put a stop to 
my going, but gives my Lady more trouble than ordinary ; 
she does all she can to find some other who will enter into 
her measures, which as yet she can't compass. If she 
succeeds I shall go and will be sure to comply with your 
Ladyship's commands, if not, I shall have time enough 
to do it as I designed. I han't taken the least note of what 
has passed in my knowledge, for I shall remember it as 
long as anything. However, for fear of accident, I'll not 
fail doing it one of these days. I am extremely obliged to 
your Ladyship for the kind present you sent me, and I send 
you enclosed the little note my Lord gave me. I am, 
with most respectful good wishes of every kind, 

Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obliged and most 
obedient humble Servant, 

Geo. Pippard, (SJ.) 
London, Feb. the 20th, 17 17. 

(Memorandum enclosed.) 

Pray pay Mr. Pepper £10 per annum for three years, 
the first payment in advance. 

Address. 
For the Right Honble. the Countess of Derwentwater, at Hathrop. 
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Rev. George Pippard 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

Your Ladyship's Letter of the 28th July did not 
come to my hands (I know not by what accident) till a few 
days ago, after I had been some time at Angiers, and 
therefore since I could not personally comply with your 
orders, I did it as effectually by writing to Mrs. Tuke, who 
lives with the Ladies you mention, and who has sent me a 
comfortable answer, which I transcribe to your Ladyship in 
her own words, and to which full credit may be given, for 
her character is not to be over credulous, and I believe your 
Mother knows her. 

I can only tell you that neither by the looks nor by the 
smell could I perceive anything like the least corruption, and 
the R. Mother assures me that 'tis not in the least wasted 
or changed since she had it. She keeps it in her cell, and 
so secretly, that she tells me there is not one besides me in 
the house that knows she has it ; 'tis easy to be seen there 
has no art been used to it, so that certainly I should think 
it supernatural. 

This short account has really renewed my joy, though 
I must confess it says nothing but what I was satisfied of 
before, and I doubt not that it will contribute very much 
to your Ladyship's satisfaction. Your brother is very well, 
and will be a comfort and an honour I doubt not to your 
Ladyship, for he has all the good qualities one could wish 
for. I must attend him close for the first three months 
that the Masters may not be remiss, for he's very exact to 
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every thing ; after this, if God lends me life and health, I'll 
endeavour to comply with your Ladyship's commands as 
to another affair. I am, with respectful good wishes, 

Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obedient and 
most humble Servant, 

Geo. Pippard, SJ. 
Brown. 

The printed papers misinformed your Ladyship, for 
there's no sickness here but agues, which are not lasting. 
Angiers, Sept. 17th, 17 18. 
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Narrative of Rev. Geo. Pippard 
addressed to the countess of derwentwater. 

Madam, 

After a great deal of trouble and management, 
my Lady F., God be praised, has gained her point and I 
am to part hence to-morrow ; she thought fit to employ me 
chiefly in all this affair and that, with disengaging myself 
from some converts, whom I lately received into the Church 
and some other penitents, took up so much of my time, 
that I really sometimes had scarce enough to comply with 
my necessary duties, I say this as a true excuse, for not 
being more particular and fuller in what your Ladyship has 
required of me : though indeed, Madam, I could not say 
much more, had I never so much time and leisure, than 
what I have often repeated to your Ladyship and Mr. 
Petre, and all that I imagined your Ladyship expected of 
me was, that those things to which I was witness, having 
made a deeper impression on me than it could upon one 
that did not see them ; I might give a more lively account 
of them, and which with God's assistance I will endeavour 
at, in a short time now, for I shall have enough of spare 
time in the employment I am engaged in, to what I had 
hitherto : and when I have done what I intend, I will send 
it to Mr. Metcalf to be forwarded to your Ladyship, and to 

Mr. Petre, so often named in these letters, was Benjamin Petre, youngest 
son of Mr. Petre, of Fithlees ; afterwards Bishop of the London district, con- 
secrated 1 72 1, died 1758, aged a)x>ut 80. His usual alias was White, by 
which he was well known. 
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do with it what you please; in the meantime as I pro- 
mised, I will give your Ladyship in this letter a short 
account of what occurs to me from the day I had the 
honour of waiting on his Lordship at the Tower ; it was, as 
I take it, on Friday the ioth of Feb., 1715, fifteen days 
before he died. Every day during that time he read a 
chapter or two in the New Testament, and the like in 
following of Christ ; and as much time as he could spare, 
he employed in reading the Confessions of St. Augustin 
and other good books, in meditating and talking of the 
Passion of our Saviour and other pious subjects, in order to 
prepare himself for a happy death. His expressions were 
very extraordinary on some of these occasions, in so much, 
that though I have often heard the most spiritual men talk 
upon these subjects, I never felt anything that moved me 
as much, as what he often said ; he prepared for his 
general confession from the first day he saw me, and 
finished it with wonderful compunction the Friday eight 
days before his death ; which he partly renewed again the 
Monday following, when he received with wonderful satis- 
faction. 

A little book giving an account of the penitent beha- 
viour of a man of quality, called Signor Troilo Ganelli, who 
was beheaded in the flower of his youth in the Castle of 
S. Angelo in Rome, was recommended to his perusal. 
There was one passage in this book that mightily pleased 
him : the person who assisted this young nobleman at his 
death, shewed how the death which he could not avoid 
might nevertheless • be made a voluntary sacrifice, by a 
• voluntary acceptation of it, and that it would be so much 
the more meritorious, the more willingly it were embraced, 
that though our Saviour was ordered by his Heavenly 
Father to drink of the chalice, he did it however volun- 
tarily, which doctrine was confirmed by many examples, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



28 

particularly out of St. Chrysostom, and his Lordship was 
resolved to practise it the best he could ; but when on the 
Monday before he died, his life was offered him, if he would 
change his religion, he told it to me with the greatest 
transport of joy, and that having refused his life on such 
terms, he hoped it was not now making a virtue of neces- 
sity, that had he a thousand lives, he would sooner part 
with them, than renounce his faith, and with tears of joy in 
his eyes, he humbly thanked God for giving him this oppor- 
tunity of testifying his love for Him. It was better than a 
quarter of an hour before he could speak of anything else, 
and indeed one would take him to be in a kind of a rapture 
whilst he spoke upon that subject ; from this time forward I 
own I took him to be another man, disengaged in a won- 
derful manner from what ties us down to this world, and 
elevated by an invisible hand, above himself and every- 
thing that is worldly; his sentiments were sublime, his 
words were attended with something that cannot be de- 
scribed; the Holy Ghost appeared visibly to have taken 
full possession of his heart, and by choice he would have 
employed the remainder of his days in nothing but his 
spiritual concerns, had not decency and even duty obliged 
him sometimes to attend a little to other things. On 
Tuesday following some others came to him advising to 
send for some minister of the Church of England, according 
o my Lord Chancellor's advice, with whom he might talk 
of indifferent things, since he did not intend to change his 
religion, and that upon the strength of this they would at 
least get a reprieve for him, and that this once got his life 
was safe. He told them he did not doubt but they meant 
well by this advice, and therefore after his very obliging 
manner thanked them for their kind intentions towards 
him, but desired to be excused, because he would not give 
any handle for people to suspect that he had any doubts in 
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his religion. The Wednesday he was prayed to read a 
Protestant book for much the same motives, and he made 
much the same answer of the day before : all which con- 
tributed not a little to augment that interior satisfaction 
which he felt from the time he refused his life upon the 
terms of forsaking his religion. The person* that came to 
him with this first message, was likewise to see him the 
night before he suffered, upon his Lordship's request ; for 
he wanted to speak home to him, upon the delusions he 
lay under in forsaking his religion and principles, and he 
did it with so much charity and good nature that had he 
not entirely preferred this world to the next, it must have 
made a great impression on him, for as his Lordship attri- 
buted his proposal to a mistaken good-will, so he was 
resolved to return it by a real good-will, and therefore if he 
infinitely preferred the good of his soul to that of his body 
he endeavoured to make his relation sensible of the great 
danger he was in, that he might timely withdraw and pre- 
pare for eternity, which his Lordship had for some time so 
much or rather solely at heart. The only thing that caused 
him some uneasiness was the thoughts of parting with your 
Ladyship, and he often told me that he wished somebody 
could prevail upon you not to come to him for the last 
week, which request he thought too harsh from himself, so 
that my Lord Widdrington was desired to speak to you ; 
no man could have a greater regard and tenderness for a 
wife than he had for your Ladyship, and I think there 
could not be a greater argument of it than thfs, that when 
he seemed to be raised above the sentiments of the world 

The person here spoken of was James, Lord Waldegrave, who had 
married Mary, sister of Lady Derwentwater. He had conformed to the 
Church of England, and after being Ambassador to the Emperor and to the 
King of France, was created Earl, and made a Knight of the Garter. He died 
in 1741, and was buried at Navestock. 
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in everything else, he had not quite got the better of him- 
self in regard to your Ladyship, though even here he 
appeared wonderful to me ; for the last morning your Lady- 
ship parted from, I was surprised to find him so easy, and 
congratulating with his Lordship upon that victory he had 
got over his inclinations, he answered that you had been 
both of you upon your knees, begging that favour of God 
for nigh an hour before you .took leave of each other ; 
the letter he got from B. Gifford on Thursday gave him 
more comfort than ordinary. Your Ladyship has seen the 
original, and I think I gave you the copy of it, at least you 
may have it from the party that sent it, when you please ; 
he intended to write him a letter of thanks, but I believe 
he had so many other letters to write that night (whereof 
your Ladyship has the copies) that I believe he had not 
time to write that, for I could hear nothing of it. 

He renewed his devotions the day before he died, con- 
fessed and communicated, and heard mass with singular 
piety and edification, for my Lord W. and his servant who 
were present could not but take notice of it ; he owned with 
the deepest sense of gratitude and published the infinite 
goodness of God to him in having preserved him amidst 
the dangers he had been in, when he had little thoughts 
but what was wide from the chief business, such as natu- 
rally occur to men warm in action, not such as offer them- 
selves to good Christians, when they resolve to make their 
salvation the chief business of their life ; he acknowledged 
it was God alone could make him so easy in the circum- 
stances he was in, when instead of courting he even de- 
spised this life, and in some manner wished with S. Paul 
to be dissolved and to live for ever with Christ He could 
not be prevailed upon to eat meat, those days before he 
suffered, on which leave was given to all the faithful, even 
though he had a great cough upon him. What need we be 
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so careful of this carcase when it is to be soon the food o 
worms ? Must I do nothing more than I am obliged to do 
though I have been an offender in many things ? With 
these and many more pious sayings did he avoid the im- 
portunity of some friends who pressed him upon that 
head ; nay, the very morning he died, he would not take a 
glass of wine, which was thought not improper to give him 
spirits, because of his fasting for several days before, but 
the truth is, he wanted none of these helps, for he was 
visibly supplied with an extraordinary grace, which ap- 
peared in his countenance and in all his behaviour, to the 
admiration of all that beheld him. When I came to him 
that morning, I found both his Lordship and my Lord W. 
(Widdrington) on their knees at prayer, his Lordship* read 
the prayers aloud with a sedate and laudable voice ; whereas 
Lord W. could scarce answer for concern, which made me 
think my Lord D. was reprieved, and that he acted this 
part of a friend to Lord W., for they concluded nobody 
would be suffered to come to them, and indeed it was by a 
special Providence I got in, and my Lord acknowledged it 
as such ; for when they had done their prayers, my Lord D. 
turned about and embraced me, thanking God very 
heartily that he saw me once more before he died ; then 
he said he was glad he could tell me that the Lord W. 
was reprieved, that it was his Lordship brought him the 
joyful news that he was to die, that he could truly say he 
rejoiced at it, which he owned to be a great blessing from 
heaven. Here the Lord W. was for speaking to him, when 
I humbly entreated his Lordship to be as short as he could, 
because I saw the coaches come in for the dying Lords 
and that I supposed my Lord D. would have something to 
say to me before he went out. Then my Lord W. said, 
my Lord D. were I to live a thousand years I shall never 
forget you ! so much courage and so much resignation in 
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so much youth ! and could speak no more for trouble, but 
withdrew, and his Lordship was scarce out of the room 
when my Lord D. told me he was glad it was rather my 
Lord W. was reprieved than himself, which expression 
having startled me a little, I begged his Lordship would be 
pleased to inform me what could move him to say it, and 
he said my Lord W. was a man of greater experience 
than himself, and thought a wise man by most people 
and therefore could serve his king and country better 
than he could ; this great humilty did not only appear 
on this occasion, but on every other that morning. 
After this he went to confession, and did it more like 
a perfect religious man than one who had lived in the world 
and whilst he was on his knees, Major Sole bolted into the 
room to tell him the coach waited for him. He asked with 
much sedateness if he might not be allowed a few minutes 
more, to which he was civilly answered he might ; and then 
he finished what he had begun, with all the moving senti- 
ments imaginable. This being over, he walked down to the 
coach, one of the keepers and I went with him, and, going 
along, the Beefeaters and guards and most of the company 
were weeping, whilst his Lordship, with a composed coun- 
tenance, was devoutly praying. When we came to the City 
Barrs, the Sheriffs very civilly told his Lordship they had 
prepared a room for him near the scaffold, in case lie desired 
to retire there for a little while. His Lordship very thank- 
fully accepted of their civility, and after spending about 
hall an (hour) there in prayer, he walked majestically to the 
place of execution, where he knelt down and prayed loudly 
for about a quarter of an hour, then read his speech dis- 
tinctly, which he gave to the Sheriff, and prayed a second 
time so movingly that every body there (and there were 
about thirty-five persons) seemed more concerned than him- 
self, the very executioner knelt down with him and prayed 
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and wept like a child, and so did many more ; many at the 
same time praying and extolling his courage, (for I heard 
many say no Caesar could die greater,) others commending 
his piety and his truly Christian behaviour, for though I 
assisted many dying, I never was with any who gave such 
visible signs of a predestinate happy soul. He now rose up 
in order to be stripped, and a strife arose about his wig 
between the keeper from the Tower who came out with him 
and .the executioner ; the like contest happened about his 
velvet coat, during which he gave me a whisper, to beg your 
Ladyship to be in no concern about his burial, for he did not 
care what they did with his carcass — this he said because 
he saw the Sheriff did not interpose, when the executioner 
took his clothes, though the keeper made -his complaint to 
him that they had been given to himself by his Lordship, 
and he thought that what he desired as to his burial might 
be likewise contradicted. This sort of scuffle was no sooner 
over, which grated others more than his Lordship, but he 
prepared to kneel down, and desired the executioner not to 
strike till he had made a short prayer and pronounced the 
name of Jesus three times loudly, then he kneeled down 
and placed his neck on the block, and I stooped to him and 
gave him the last absolution, after which he made a short 
low prayer, then with a loud voice said, " Dear Jesus, be 
merciful to me," after which he made a short pause, then 
repeated the same words louder still, and stopping a little 
moment, repeated them a third time louder, and his head 
was in the instant severed from his body. Tis not possible 
to describe the consternation that appeared in the faces of 
all that were there, that vast multitude really seemed to give 
a groan, not unlike the hollow noise of the sea at a distance 
Your Ladyship can learn many particulars that happened 
fter from others as well as me. I sent you Mr. Metcalfs 
attestation. Your Ladyship gave another, which I really 
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lost. I have not time, I assure your Ladyship, even to 
peruse this over, and therefore I humbly beg that your 
Ladyship may supply any mistake, for as I said in the be- 
ginning, I have often repeated more than what I write here 
to your Ladyship and Mr. Petre. Many things crowd" in 
upon me which perhaps might appear frivolous, not having 
really time to set them in that light which I look upon them 
in, and therefore I omit them, but, God willing, I will 
take some pains to digest everything, and give them their 
proper place and colour when I have some spare time, 
which I can't miss of having in any part more than at 
London ; though, since my Lord Derwentwater's death, I 
don't think I have been in a greater hurry than at this 
present juncture, for I am to part to-morrow, and without 
passing for a man of consequence, I have more things to do 
than I fear I shall be able to compass. When I have done 
what I so passionately desire in honor of my Lord's 
memory, I'll take care to send it to your Ladyship to do 
with it whatever you shall think fit ; for I will renounce in 
any share or title in it from the moment I get it safe into 
your hands ; and I wish it were in my power to show any other 
effectual mark of the respect and good wishes I have for 
your Ladyship, and for everything that relates to you. If 
Mr. Petre can learn anything about what I begged of him 
to be informed of from my Lady Swinburn, or should any 
other thing offer which he may think worth communicating, 
I beg he may send it to me in a letter, directed for me at 
Mr. Arthur Smith's, in Paris, and he will take care to for- 
ward it I have almost wrote myself blind, for I am above 
three hours writing, and after all I wish it may answer your 
Ladyship's expectations ; if there be any particular wherein 
I am obscure and not satisfactory, or silent, Mr. Petre may 
let me know it, and I will endeavour to set it right God, 
of his infinite bounty, protect your Ladyship and your 
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family. I am, with a deep sense of gratitude, and with 
most respectful good wishes of every kind, 

Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obliged and most 
obedient Servant, 

^ Geo. Pippard, SJ. 
London, March the 17th, 171^6. 
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Narrative of Dunn, 
Who Drove the Hearse to Dilston. 

On Tuesday, 6th March, 171 5, I waited on my Lord 
Derwentwater's corpse by orders of my Lady Mary, and we 
arrived at Dilston on Wednesday in the evening, where he 
was buried ; and the priest that assisted his Lordship gave 
me the following account. He was generally with him for 
twenty days before his execution, and cams down in the 
coach with his hearse. On the Monday before his death he 
communicated ; and in the afternoon two Lords came to . 
him whose names he told me, but charged me not to dis- 
cover them to others, with an offer from the Government of 
his life, his estate, and to sit as Peer in Parliament house if 
he would change his religion, to which his Lordship gene- 
rously made answer he would lose a thousand lives if he had 
them rather than comply with such a request. On Tuesday 
two Lords came again to him desiring he would admit of 
two Protestant divines to come and discourse with him, and 
he should have a reprieve as long as he pleased, but finding 
it did not relish, they desired he would at least please to 
read a Protestant book they would recommend, written by 
one who had been a Catholic and after returned to the 
Protestant communion, to which his Lordship answered, he 
was fully satisfied in his faith, and ready to die for it, and 
desired they would give him no further trouble. The priest 
above-mentioned contrived to get Church stuff into his 
chamber against Thursday, the day before he suffered, 
where he heard Mass in the morning, and communicated. 
On other days, about the time of Mass, he spent half-an- 
hour or more on his knees, and joined his intention with 
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those that had the happiness to assist personally at the 
Sacrifice. He was very cheerful and pleasant all the time 
of his confinement, not shedding a tear for any worldly 
concerns, not even at parting with his Lady on Thursday 
morning, to whom he wrote a most kind letter in the even- 
ing ; he wrote likewise a long letter to his sister and brother 
Charles. My Lord and his brother both wrote to my Lord 
Townsend for leave to see each other before execution, but 
it was refused them. He assured the priest that he found 
himself quite changed, that he was willing to quit all things 
most dear to him in the world ; and that he rejoiced he had 
the above-mentioned proposal of quitting his religion, that 
he might offer it up as a sacrifice to God with his life. On 
Friday morning the priest found him at his prayers on his 
knees with my Lord Widdrington, he read them with a laud- 
able voice ; the priest knelt behind and would not disturb 
them. When he had done he rose up, and cheerfully em- 
bracing the priest, told him my Lord Widdrington was 
reprieved, which was joyful news, and that he himself was to 
die that morning, so that my Lord Widdrington's grief was 
for his execution. He frequently told the priest that we 
should weep for nothing but our sins ; and the priest pro- 
tests that when my Lord was at confession he wept so 
bitterly that he was forced to wipe his eyes continually. 
When he came to the scaffold the priest and my Lord knelt 
and prayed awhile together — then went and fitted his neck 
to the block, and at the side of the scaffold read his speech 
with a laudable voice — a very fine one, worthy of such a 
Lord and family, most of the guards and people wept 
bitterly — then gave it to the Sheriff; then the executioner 
fell upon his knees and begged his pardon, with abundance 
of tears ; immediately after a few prayers he stretched his 
neck upon the block and repeated three times these words 
with a fervent and loud voice, " Jesus, into thy hands I corn- 
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mend my spirit," the sign both to the priest and executioner, 
In th^ midst of the third repetition his head was dexterously 
taken off at one blow, his body trembling a little after. 
Thus fell this Christian hero, the glory of his family, of 
whom a Protestant said in a public Coffee-house in New- 
castle, that he was as glorious a martyr as those of primitive 
times. The priest met the corpse at Sunderland bridge, 
two miles from Durham, about six o'clock in the evening 
on the sixth of March, about the back of the town. A 
most beautiful glory appeared over the hearse, which all 
saw sending forth resplendent streams of all sorts of colours 
to the east and west, the finest that ever I saw in my life, it 
hung like a delicate rich- curtain, and continued a quarter 
and half of an hour over the hearse. There was a great 
light seen at night in several places ; and people flocked all 
night from Durham to see the corpse. It is remarked that 
at the same day and hour the glory appeared over my Lord's 
hearse, the most dreadful signs appeared over London and 
frightened K. George that he ordered the Lords that was 
to be executed next day to be reprieved ; and all the 
prisoners are very cheerful to a wonder, and bear their 
sufferings with the primitive spirit to the astonishment of 
all. 
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The Speech of James Earl of Derwentwater, 
who was beheaded on tower hlll for high 
Treason against His Majesty K. George, 
Feb. 24TH, 1 7 16. 

Being in a few minutes to appear before the Tribunal 
of God, where, though most unworthy, I hope to find 
mercy, which I have not found from men in the Tower, I 
have endeavoured to make my peace with His Divine 
Majesty, by most humbly begging pardon for all the sins 
of my life, and I doubt not of a merciful forgiveness, 
through the merits of the passion and death of my Saviour 
Jesus Christ, for which end I earnestly desire the prayers 
of all good Christians. 

After this, I am to ask pardon of those whom I might 
have scandalised by pleading guilty at my trial. Such as 
were permitted to come to me, told me, that having been 
undeniably in arms, pleading guilty was but the conse- 
quence of having submitted to mercy, and many other 
arguments were used, to prove that there was nothing of 
moment in so doing ; amongst others, the universal prac- 
tice of signing leases, whereof the preamble ran in the 
name of the person in possession. But I am sensible that 
in this I have made bold with my loyalty, having never 
any other but King James the Third for my rightful sove- 
reign. Him I had an inclination to serve from my infancy, 
and was moved thereto by a natural love I had to his 
person, knowing him to be capable of making his people 
happy. "And though he had been of a different religion 
from mine, I should have done for him all that lay in my 
power, as my ancestors have done for his predecessors, 
being thereto bound by the laws of God and man. 
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Wherefore, if in this affair I have acted rashly, it ought 
not to affect the innocent ; I intended to wrong nobody, 
but to serve my king and country, and that without self- 
interest, hoping by the example I gave, to have induced 
others to their duty, and God who sees the secrets of my 
heart, knows I speak truth. Some means have been 
proposed to me for saving my life, which I looked upon as 
inconsistent with honour and conscience, and therefore I 
rejected them, for with God's assistance, I shall prefer my 
death to the doing a base unworthy action : I only now 
wish that the laying down my life might contribute to the 
service of my king and country, and the re-establishment of 
the ancient and fundamental constitution of these king- 
doms, without which no lasting peace or true happiness can 
attend them, then I should indeed part with life even with 
pleasure, as it is, I can only pray that these blessings may 
be bestowed upon my dear country, and since I can do no 
more, I beseech God to accept of my life as a small sacri- 
fice towards it. 

I die a Roman Catholic : I am in perfect charity with 
all the world, I thank God for it, even with those of the 
present government who are most instrumental in my 
death. I freely forgive such as ungenerously reported false 
things of me, and hope to be forgiven the trespasses of my 
youth, by the Father of Infinite Mercy, into whose hands 
I commend my soul. 

Ja. Darwentwater. 

P.S. If that Prince who now governs had given me my 
life, I should have thought myself obliged never more to 
take up arms against him. 

N.B. The Lord Kenmure was executed at the same 
time but made no speech. 
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Lady Elizabeth Radcliffe 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

August 17th. 
Dearest Madam, 

A rheumatism in my arm, which made it 
almost useless and yet far from well, has caused so long 
delay in acknowledging the kind favour of yours, wherein 
you are pleased to desire a memory in my poor prayers in 
which your Ladyship has a very large share, for I no 
sooner think of you but it sets me to my devotions, to beg 
of heaven for your dear Ladyship the blessing of a perfect 
submission to God's holy will in all the hard trials and 
severe crosses you are under ; as for my dear Lord I find 
much more inclination to pray to him, than for him, be- 
lieving him to be in the happy possession of a never ending 
felicity, and in a capacity of becoming a powerful interces- 
sor for all his afflicted friends left behind him, and above 
all for your dear Ladyship whom he loved so entirely, and 
the grateful return you make him of a tender and true 
affection gives you, dear Madam, a just claim to all the 
love and service in your power of any of his relations, 
which would be performed by none with more pleasure 
than myself, both for your own merit and your being so 
very dear to his Lordship. It is a great joy to hear your 
dear little ones are well. I daily pray for them and dear 
Lady Tudor, never forgetting poor Nephew C, whom I 
long to hear more of. I would not have failed to have 
written to dear Lady Tudor if infirmity would have per- 
mitted mc, and beg that your Ladyship and she will both 
believe that I am, 

Your truly affectionate 

Aunt and humble servant, 

Elizabeth Radcliffe. 
4 
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Since I wrote this we have received, dear Madam, the 
precious gift that you were pleased to send us by good 
Mr. Pepper, which is a treasure I will keep whilst I live, 
and ease my heart when full of grief for the loss of so de- 
serving and dear a friend, with the thought of the eternal 
reward he now enjoys for his true fidelity to God, king and 
country. This reflection is, I believe, dear Madam, the 
greatest comfort in your affliction, as it is to your humble 
servant 

E. R. 

Addressed outside. 
For Mr. Croft, to be left with Right, Goldsmith, 
in Covent Garden, 
Per Ostend. London. 

Lady Tudor Radcliffe, sister to James, Earl of Derwentwater, married 
1722, to Mr. Petre, of Belhouse, Stanford Rivers. 
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Lady Mary Radcliffe 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 
Dear Madam, 

By one the last post from Mrs. Francis I received 
the melancholy news of my dear nephew's death, which you 
may be sure was a grief to me inexpressible, and for which 
dear Madam, I most heartily condole with you, as being 
everyway sensible of the great affliction it must necessarily 
be after such repeated and untired endeavours in hopes to 
meet with mercy. I question not in the least but your 
piety and virtue will, by the assistance of God, enable you 
to overcome these troubles, and that His goodness will 
support you under so great a trial to reap all the advantages 
his mercy designs you by an humble resignation to His 
holy will ; and now, dear Madam, you and I may have this 
comfort, that, by the grace of God, he has made a most 
happy and most glorious end, worthy of his education and 
worthy of his family, choosing rather death than renounce 
his faith, which offer I understand was made to him, and 
therefore I do not question but he truly died a martyr. 
This is a consideration which may mitigate our grief and 
turn our present mourning into solid joy, since no question 
but his prayers in heaven will be fervent for you and yours. 
Tis time now to conclude ; so will add nothing more, but 
beg of you, dear Madam, for the sake of him that is gone 
and the good of your children, to take care of your health, 
which, that you may with all other blessings long enjoy, 

shall be the prayer of, 

Dear Madam, 

Your most afflicted and most affectionate 

humble Servant, 

M. R. 

These 
For the Right Honorable 

The Countess of Darwentwater, 

London. 
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From F. Rogers, 
To Countess of Derwentwater. 

I cannot, dearest Madam, sufficiently express my sense 
of the favour of your Ladyship's most obliging, kind letter, 
and have been in pain ever since I had Lady Waldegrave's 
letter that I couljfl never hear from anybody how you did, 
and was ashamed to write to her again, and though I have 
often begged it of those that could have given me that 
satisfaction, found it in vain. I am but too sensible, dearest 
Madam, of your loss, which nothing of this world can re- 
pair ; but God Almighty of his infinite goodness can, and 
I hope will, comfort you in this world, and crown you with 
glory in the next for all your sufferings, and preserve your 
dear children always to be a satisfaction to you. My Lord's 
happiness, by all we hear, cannot be doubted of, and many 
miracles are said to have been done by him. I return your 
Ladyship a thousand thanks for the dear hair. Mrs. Evers 
is coming hither very soon, and so is M... Burell ; you are 
too good to enquire after my health, which, indeed, is not 
at all better than usual : and I can safely say, for above 
three months together I was not one day the least well, and 
am yet in a poor way, but hope the warm weather will set 
me up again ; all airs I find alike, and though the place was 
not in jail, it has proved the dismallest I was ever in. I am 
not able to answer your Ladyship as to my continuing 
here yet, but will send you word as soon as I know, for I 
expect the happiness of seeing your dear family as they go 
to Spa, and shall then consult Lady Webb about trying, 
which without her approbation I can't do. It has been 
most confidently reported you was come over, which set all 
my little wit to work to find out where you were — be so , 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



45 

charitable sometimes, dearest Madam, to afford me a line 
who love you with all the tenderness and sincerity in the 
world, and shall ever' be, 

Dearest Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obedient humble Servant, 

F. Rogers. 

June the ii. 
The Ladies present their humble service to you. 



Address. 
For Mr. Cross, to be left with Mr. Right, 

Goldsmith, in Covent Garden, 

London. 
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Lady Goring to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Burton, 13th March. 
Madam, 

Your Ladyship is very good to take notice in so 
obliging a manner of the respect and affection, I am able 
only in words to express for you, but what I should with 
the greatest zeal imaginable show in effects were it in my 
power. I have been sensibly mortified at the many dis- 
appointments your Ladyship has met with, and the many 
delays found to frustrate your just expectations, but I hope 
Providence, the only refuge of afflicted innocence, will pro- 
tect and assist one so filled with a true Christian resigna- 
tion to its decrees, my poor prayers and those I can 
procure shall constantly be offered up for your good success. 
I was truly concerned at the loss to the whole family of 
poor Lady Waldegrave, that of her Lord and little children 
is indeed irreparable, but the truly pious end she made is a 
lasting comfort to all her friends. I am very glad Lady 
Webb has at least one satisfaction, in the midst of so many 
mortifications, which I believe the settling Mrs. Fitzwilliams 
is to her, and doing it in so honourable and suitable a 
match, the young lady can never enough show her grati- 
tude to so generous and charitable a friend. Now the 
wedding is over, I suppose Sir John and my Lady will soon 
be with your Ladyship. I beg my humble service to them, 
and that you will do me the justice to believe that I am, 
with the greatest sincerity and esteem, 

Dear Madam, 
Your Ladyship's faithful humble Servant, 

D. Goring. 

Sir W. Goring presents his humble service to your Lady- 
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ship. I have had it in my thoughts long to ask a great 
favour of your Ladyship, but .do not intend it till you are 
in town, and as you succeed there. 

Note. — Dorothy Lady Goring, daughter of Edmund Plowden, Esq., of 
Plowden, and relict of Philip Draycot, Esq., married to Sir William Goring 
of Burton, on whose death without issue the baronetcy was extinct, and his 
only sister and heir carried the estate of Burton into the family of her husband, 
Richard Biddulph, of Biddulph, co. Stafford. 

Lady Waldegrave was second daughter of Sir John Webb, and sister to 
I-ady Derwentwater. She died January, 17 19, leaving two sons and a 
daughter. 
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Lady Goring to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

May 26th. 
Madam, 

I was most extremely mortified when I heard the 
hearing of your Ladyship's case was again put off, the 
unreasonableness of trouble and expence given you by 
such delays is of a piece with the rest of their proceedings, 
the only comfort is, it plainly shows they think their cause 
an ill one, but it is evident too they care not how long 
they are before they do justice, which men of honour or 
conscience would ever be ready to do. There needs a 
virtue like yours, Madam, to bear so many contradictions as 
you have met with. I pray God now to put a stop to it 
by rewarding your patience with success, for which all the 
prayers I can procure shall be employed. I am mighty 
sorry to find the weather so excessive hot, which must be 
much more inconvenient in town than to us in the country, 
and yet here it is so troublesome there is no being cool day 
or night. Since your Ladyship is so obliging as in a 
manner beforehand to promise what I had to beg of you, I 
shall now venture to tell you that it is a copy of your dear 
Lord's picture. Originals may be few and though never so 
many, still too precious for me to pretend to ; my inclina- 
tion and esteem of him living and perfect veneration for 
him now makes me covet his resemblance as the greatest 
ornament to my closet ; if therefore it is a thing not incon- 
venient, and that your Ladyship has any like picture not 
troublesome to remove by its size, I shall take it as the 
greatest of favours if you will bestow a copy of it on me : 
but now I have made my petition, I must add that if there 
is any difficulty in it, be it what it will, I beg your Lady- 
ship will be so free as to say so, for I am a very reasonable 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



49 

beggar and shall perfectly acquiesce, believing you would not 
deny me without very good reason for it. When I have the 
honour of an answer, and in case it be a favourable one, I 
will take the liberty to talk a little on the size ; Sir Wm. 
Goring presents his humble service to your Ladyship, as we 
do both to Sir John Webb and my Lady ; we are obliged 
to you all for the concern you are pleased to express for his 
health, which were perfectly good but for one complaint 
— that is a terrible one, God knows. I hope you enjoy 
yours, and that your little treasures in the country are well. 
May all manner of prosperity attend them, and be of last- 
ing comfort to your Ladyship, to whom I am, 

Madam, your Ladyship's faithful humble servant, 

D. Goring. 
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Rev. R. Lane, 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

March 3rd, i/y. 

My Lady, 

I should think myself wanting in my affection 
and respect for your Ladyship were I entirely silent in con- 
doling with your Ladyship in the loss of my good Lord. I 
know your grief must be exceeding great ; but pray, dear 
Lady, consider the will of God in all things, and in how 
just a cause my Lord fell a sacrifice. O Madam, my Lord's 
blood has entirely washed away all the faults of his past 
life. Believe it, he is a happy soul in heaven in the posses- 
sion of that bliss which we all labour for and sigh after. O 
how precious in the sight of God was his death! How 
blessed are they that suffer persecution for the sake of 
justice. Yes, my Lady, my Lord is with God, and in such 
felicity as we shall never apprehend till a good death closes 
our eyes, be you therefore comforted with this truth. I con- 
fess nature must be allowed to lament the loss of so dear a 
consort, but pray, Madam, moderate your sorrow all you 
can. It is true your Ladyship's satisfaction in my Lord 
was but short (like the peace which the world gives), yet 
God Almighty knew from eternity what was best both for 
your Ladyship and my Lord, and, consequently, he has 
been now pleased to make a separation. Wherefore, 
welcome thy most holy will, O God, not my will, but thine 
be done ; be it unto me according to thy will. I am, dear 
Lady, 

Your Ladyship's most faithful and 
afflicted humble Servant, 

R. Lane. 

Your little sister is very well. 

To the Right Honble. the Lady Derwentwater. 

Note.— Rev. Robert Lane, alias Bowes, author of the "Practical Re- 
flexions." He was Chaplain to the Webb family at Hatherop, and died at 
Bath in 1735. 
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Henry Rodbourne 

to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 27th of March, 17-tf . 

In obedience to your Ladyship's commands on the 

other side is a true copy of the information I had from Mrs. 

Canning on Tuesday morning last. I am upon a further 

enquiry concerning a boy, very much afflicted with the 

King's evil, who, after earnest solicitation, was permitted by 

Mr. Metcalf to touch that blessed corpse — the boy seemed 

to have a strong faith that he should receive a cure. The 

more I enquire the greater is my admiration and thanks 

for the wise and merciful conduct of Divine providence, and 

that it may support your Ladyship under all troubles and 

difficulties shall be the daily though unworthy prayer of, 

Madam, 
Your honour's most faithful and most obedient Servant, 

Henry Rodbourne. 

Bridget Canning, living at the Three Coffins in Holly 
Street, Clare Market, having been some time afflicted with 
a most violent pain in her arm, so that she had no rest day 
or night, nor had strength to lift her hand to her head, was 
perfectly cured by touching the corpse of the Right Honble. 
James, late Earl of Derwentwater, and so continues ever 
since entirely free from all manner of pain, and which she 
is ready to attest on oath, as are also Mrs. Griffiths, the 
dancing Master's wife in Porter Street, and several other 
persons who are about her. 



The Surgeon, Roger Metcalfe, 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 
Madam, — At Mr. Browne's request I send your Ladyship 
this Certificate: — 

" I do hereby declare that I have used no manner of 
art in the preservation of the Rt. Honble James, late Earl 
of Derwentwater's heart, which, however, to my great ad- 
miration is more entire than with any art I could have used. 
Given under my hand, this 20th of June, 1716. 

Rog. Metcalfe. 
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Anne Tyl: to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

I must beg your Ladyship a thousand pardons for 
delaying so long my own and the family's grateful acknow- 
ledgments for the noble legacy your Ladyship's charity has 
enriched us with ; and which I can with much truth say, in 
these hard times, was a most bountiful succour to us, and 
obliges our constant prayers for your Ladyship and all 
yours. But, Madam, however obliged I found myself to 
make all due returns, yet I thought myself also obliged to 
defer till I could acknowledge the receipt of your dear de- 
position and join both together, rather than renew so often 
the memory of what is so sensible to your Ladyship's tender 
heart. In fine, Madam, we are now, by your Ladyship's 
kind orders, in possession of what we so value, and place so 
much comfort in. I have some mortification that I cannot 
impart the joy to the rest of the family, who are richer than 
they know they are ; but I am so assured of the devout re- 
flexions and sacred memory they all have for the deceased, 
and grateful acknowledgments to the living, that I rest 
assured all dues are paid to the uttermost of every one's 
ability. For my own part, Madam, I could not forbear 
reciting our usual hymns in receiving it, and shall often 
repeat them, having the comfort and honour to have it 
detained, with all respect, very near me ; and this, Madam, 
till your Ladyship's further orders, which shall be most 
faithfully and humbly complied with by 
Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most humble and obedient Servant, 

Ann Tyl: 

What your Ladyship ordered should be done at the 
reception was performed before. 
October 23, 17 16. 

Address. — To the Right Honble. the Countess of Derwentwater, 

This humbly present. 

Anne Tyldesley, daughter of Sir Thomas Tyldesley of Morleys in Lanca- 
shire, a Nun in the Convent of the English Augustinians at Paris. She was 
chosen Superior in 1698, and after governing the house for many years died 
in 1720. 
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E. Davies to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Nov. the 7th, 1716. 
Dear Madam, 

It is now a pretty while since I answered 
your Ladyship's to me, and have been in hopes of one 
again either from yourself or from Lady Tudor, to whom 
I have some days ago writ by one that went from this 
town directed to my Lady Gage. I suppose by this you 
have had thanks for what your Ladyship performed, and 
they have not been backward in your services: notwith- 
standing are impatient for what I have, but I answered I 
would write to know your positive desire, it is very well in 
every respect as Mr. Medcalf told me it would remain. 
I have put it within a fine cere cloth and a close thick red 
box I have bought for it, but as I am sure they will desire 
to see it, so I have not soldered it up ; when you think it 
proper it will be less melancholy for me and a better satis- 
faction to have it posed as was designed in better hands : 
it is now a time more proper, your afflicted Aunt is gone to 
her country house for the winter, and all her servants, and 
has instructed the others for their discretion : in the mean 
time the marble is doing, a place in the wall may be made 
secure to keep it, and when the marble is placed and that 
part where the elegy is to be may be so ordered that it may 
be fixed when fit. Mrs. inquiries much after your 

Ladyship and yours. She tells me from Dover she had a 
letter from my Lady W. of her safe arrival, and we hope 
you are together before this ; she is now come to settle for 
the winter in the town, and once in eight or ten days she 
comes here and passes some hours: we both long, dear 
Madam, to have the assurance of all your healths together ; 
your cousin is well recovered again. I have never yet 
heard from my Lady Gage, nor my Lady Howard, but I 
have sent them a direction ; by my Lady M. Radcliffe 
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sending to Dr. White for an account of her brother's 
money was paid for our use here: that is, Mr. Charles, 
Lady Tudor and myself, and what was paid directly into 
my hands in livres to make up our allowance is to be found 
in one of the two large single sheets of paper in my Lady 
Tudor's account book, which I hope she has kept safe as 
I desired; those sums may be known by Mr. Carnaby's 
name; there is several other little sums for other uses 
than ours which is distinguished in the same paper ; what 
was after we went to Lovain by my Lord's order or his 
uncle I can say nothing of. He that now officiates in Mr. 
Carnaby's place tells me he has sent her all the accounts 
in general; by this I perceive she intends to be active 
and claim in case of necessity, but I hope in God there 
will be no such occasion. I am so abated in my fat and 
spirits that I know not what to think of myself, but as 
long as I last, I shall always wish the kindest wishes for 
you and yours, joined with my poor prayers for your health 
and comfort, from your Ladyship's 

Affectionate humble servant, 

E. Davies. 

Be pleased to present my kind services to Lady Tudor, 
and tell her I have not got her picture a doing because the 
painter's price is positive 200 livres, for copies as well as 
originals, and they mistook, that told me the other ways, 
and I know a gentleman that paid the same for the copy 
of your cousin's, and he has writ to me himself: he is pri- 
vileged in his religion by reason of his painting. I hope, 
dear Madam, you will soon favour me with a line or two, 
and that Lady Tudor won't neglect so long another time: 
what will become of her poor Br.? 

Address. 
For the Rt. Honorable the Countess of Derwentwater, 

at Hathrop in Gloucestershire. 
By North Leach Bag, London. 
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M. Pritciiard to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Madam, 

I have distributed part of what your Ladyship did 
put into my hands amongst those gentlemen I found most 
in want of your charity ; they have promised me to dis- 
charge 120* for your pious intentions, the rest shall be sent 
to the poor House you were pleased to mention, though we 
are all fully persuaded the Right Honorable of dear blessed 
memory they are chiefly designed for, wants not our weak 
assistance, yet they may redound to the increase of his 
glory, to your Ladyship's greater merit, and to the relief of 
such as want it most. All join to beg the blessing of God 
for your Ladyship, my little Lord, and my Lady Anne. 
May the whole family be ever glorious is the constant 
prayer of, 

Madam, your Ladyship's 
Most humble and most obedient servant, 

M. Prichard. 
Jan. 9th, 1718. 

The paper I promised accompanying this. 

Address. 
To the Right Hon. Lady Durent- Water, 

These humbly present. 



* That is 120 masses, 
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Mrs. Shaftoe to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

July 2nd, 1 7 19. 
Madam, 

After Mr. Shaftoe had been betwixt four and five 
years a Catholick, by the persuasions of his father and 
other relations he was prevailed upon to quit his religion, and 
continued for several years an obstinate enemy to religion, 
notwithstanding a great many endeavours of his friends to 
recover him, and in these unhappy circumstances he entered 
into the affair of Preston. Soon after he was a prisoner in 
Newgate I came to him with all possible speed, and joined 
to my own advice several wise and pious Christians, with 
the prayers of a great many good people, but all in ap- 
pearance to no purpose ; he then took a violent fever, and 
was despaired of by all his physicians, but in all that time 
no hopes ; it pleased God to give him some recovery of his 
health, and then was renewed all arguments to induce him 
to. his duty, but we met with no returns but obstinacy, and 
so he continued, to my great affliction, till the time it pleased 
God to take off the late Lord Darwentwater by the malice 
of his and his country's enemies, and the account of his 
death appeared to me so edifying that I immediately went 
to Mr. Metcalfs house, where the body was deposited, and 
I begged leave to see it, which was granted : and after a very 
short recommendation for his soul it struck my imagination 
that was to no purpose, and I changed my addresses to 
Almighty God, and earnestly begged His Divine Majesty, 
if the person for whom I had prayed were a Saint, as I 
hoped and even believed he was, that God in His great 
mercy would, for the manifestation of this Saint's and His 
own glory, the salvation of this poor unfortunate soul, and 
my comfort, give my husband the grace to be converted, 
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and be the first miracle wrought by his intercession, upon 
which I withdrew with great hopes of success, and a very 
little after I renewed my solicitations to my husband, an J 
found him, praise God, quite changed, willing to hear, and 
heartily sorry for what was past, and in a little was received 
into the Church, in which I pray God he may live and die 
a worthy member by the intercession of that glorious Saint, 
whose prayers I do not doubt obtained him that great 
blessing. Pardon, dear Madam, that I have been a little 
tedious in the relation. 

I am, Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obedient humble Servant, 

Eliza Shaftoe. 
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Mrs. Shaftoe to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

>J* London, Sept. 23, 1719. 
I return your Ladyship most humble thanks for the 
favour of yours, and I am much rejoiced that I can give you 
so good assurance of the happy exit of dear Mr. Shaftoe. 
I now, thank God, do not doubt but the first miracle 
wrought by the great L. D. is effectually accomplished in 
him, and he in the way to happiness, which I hope your 
Ladyship's and other charitable Christians' prayers will 
forward, pardon, dear Madam, my weakness will allow me 
to say no more. I thank you for all favours, and I am 
sincerely your Ladyship's most obedient, though much 
afflicted Servant, 

Eliza Shaftoe. 

Address. 
To the Right Honble. The Lady Derwentwater, 
At Hathorp, 

By North Leach Bagg, 

Gloucestershire^ 
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Dorothy Busby 
to the Countess of Derwentwater. 

Nov. 23, 1719. 
Madam, 

The favour of your honour's most kind letter I received 
Saturday last, and return my grateful thanks — it was a true 
emblem of the regretted satisfaction 1 have often had in 
your honourable family ; but, dear Madam, I hope you will 
pardon this freedom I take. When I reflect the happiness 
that my Lord and the best of masters enjoys, it makes all 
things easy to me. I cannot say but the first sight of dear 
Dilston was a surprising grief, but the frequent visits I 
make to that glorious shrine to offer up my petition for your 
honour, and dear Lord and Lady Ann, gives me an unex- 
pressible joy: I could stay whole nights with pleasure, but 
that it is not permitted me, so it is my business to submit. 
I am glad to hear your honour has hopes the great affair 
will soon be concluded. God send right may take place is 
my constant wish and poor prayers. They say Lady Swin- 
bourne is thought to be a little better, but some think she 
cannot hold out long. I humbly beg leave to give my 
respects to the young ladies, with thanks for their kind 
wishes to me. I understand your honour's wishes as to 
your maid, but had I not, that nor anything else should 
ever influence me to dispute what your honour thought fit. 
I suppose by this time a letter I wrote last week has arrived. 
Having nothing more at present, but beg leave to subscribe 
myself, Madam, 

Your honour's most dutiful and obedient 
Servant to command, 

Dorothy Busby. 

(Housekeeper at Dilston.) 

Addressed outside — 
Mrs. Croney, at Sir John Webb's lodgings 
In Arlington Street, 

Piccadilly, London. 
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Joseph Vane's Statement. 

Madam Shaftoe came to me one Friday, desiring me to 
accompany her and two gentlewomen more to Mr. Met- 
calfs the chirurgion, where the heart of the late Earl of 
Darwentwater was kept ; the two gentlewomen said that 
they had some illness and indispositions upon them which 
they could not get removed, but had a great opinion that 
if they could be touched by the aforesaid heart they should 
be cured. Mrs. Willoby desired after that her son, who had 
a great swelling on the side of his cheek, and supposed to 
be the king's evil, might go along with us. We all went 
together to Mr. Metcalf s, and having obtained leave to see 
the heart, after some prayers said, I touched the affected 
parts of these three persons with the heart Mr. Willoby 
declared to me several times after that he was much easier, 
and judged that he had received such benefit by it that he 
thought he should be cured by it ; but in a little time after 
he was seized with a violent fever which carried him off. 
Madam Shafto assured me that one of the gentlewomen, 
whom she called Errington, was perfectly cured, and 
thanked me for the trouble I was at, the same she said 
herself to me and still remains cured. I cannot charge my 
memory with the particular diseases of the two gentle- 
women, nor what happened to the other ; not reflecting of 
anything in that affair till Madam Shaftoe acquainted me 
of the effect done, as above related. That this relation is 
verbatim true, I here subscribe my name. 

Jo. Vane. 

April 23rd, [719. 
Lond. 
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Certificate of Anne Lady Petre. 

I, Anne, Lady Petre, widow of the Right Hon. Robert 
James Lord Petre, and only daughter and surviving child of 
James Earl of Derwent water, who was beheaded in the year 
of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and fifteen, the 
twenty-fourth day of February, do by this writing testify, 
that all the wearing apparel in this mahogany chest was 
'worn by the said James Earl of Derwentwater my father at 
the place of execution, and farther that I, his above named 
daughter, out of the greatest respect and veneration for my 
said father, caused this mahogany chest to be made on 
purpose to contain his said wearing apparel. But my 
principal motive in writing of this is to charge my son, 
Robert Edward Lord Petre;, who is likely to have this chest 
in his possession, and likewise my three daughters, Cathe- 
rine, Barbara, and Juliana, should it ever come into theirs, 
or into whose ever hand it should happen to fall, that they 
do not presume to apply this said chest to any other use, 
excepting only, that another chest or case more handsome 
should be provided to contain the said wearing apparel, my 
intention being that they should be kept with that respect 
and veneration as is due to the memory of the said James 
Earl of Derwentwater. In witness whereof I hereunto put 
my hand and seal this twelfth day of September, in the 
year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and forty- 
eight. 

Anne Petre. 

This chest, and its contents, are preserved in the Muniment Room, at 
Thorndon Hall, 1882. 
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To the Pious and Immortal Memory of the 
Rt. Hon. James Earl of Derwentwater, who 
was beheaded on tower hlll, february 24th, 

I7IS-6. 

What tongue can speak or pen record his praise, 
What muse or verse his monument can raise, 
Since none like him hath suffered in our days ? 
No dreadful terrors of the axe and block 
His well established principles could shock, 
With steadiness he bore the fate of war 
And Couper's sentence at the cruel bar ; 
His noble mind was far above the reach 
Of any new compliance to impeach, 
His soul disdained in vile disgrace to live 
By such a pardon, or a false reprieve : 
Who could resist temptations in his case 
But one replenished with a special grace ? 

The Saint, the Hero, and the Martyr shine 
In him, descended from the Royal line ; 
His ancestors have suffered for the cause 
Of king and country and their ancient laws, 
Whose great example still he did pursue, 
Their glorious actions ever to renew. 
For loyal captives he marked out the way 
To die with honour rather than betray ; 
With meekness he received the fatal blow, 
His courage, and his constancy to show : 
■ In future times posterity shall tell 
That he a patriot and a victim fell. 
His life was pious to a high degree, 
And death as precious to eternity ; 
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His virtuous Lady, youth, and children dear, 

And great estate of thousands by the year, 

The noble Derwentwater did resign 

To live an everlasting life divine : 

Few martyrs ever had so much to lose, 

And few like him the bloody block would choose. 

Immortal may his memory remain, 

And faithful Chronicles his name retain. . 
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Charles Radcliffe's Letter to his Wife. 

From the Tower, the 7th of December, 1746. 

The best of friends takes his leave of you ; he has made 
his Will ; he is resigned ; to-morrow is the day ; love his 
memory ; let his friends join with you in prayers ; 'tis no . 
misfortune to die prepared ; and let's love our enemies, and 
pray for them. Let my sons be men like me; let my 
daughters be virtuous women like you : my blessing to 
them all. My kind love to Fanny, that other tender mother 
of my dear children. Adieu, dear friend. 

Darwentwater. 

Note. — Charles Ratcliffe, brother of James, Earl of Derwentwater, was 
taken prisoner at Preston, 17 15, but escaped from Newgate to France. On 
the death of his nephew John, 1 731, he assumed the title of Earl of Derwent- 
water. During the rising of 1745 he was again taken prisoner on board a 
French vessel, committed to the Tower, and executed under his former 
sentence, 7th December, 1746. 

He had married Charlotte, Countess of Newburgh in her own right, widow 
of the Honble. Thomas Clifford, and had a numerous family. His wife had 
had two daughters by her first marriage, one of whom was the Fanny men- 
tioned in the letter. 
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Declaration of Charles Radcliffe. 

I die a true, obedient, and humble son to the Holy 
Catholic Apostolic Church in perfect charity with all man- 
kind, a true well wisher to my dear country, that never can 
be happy without doing justice to the best and most in- 
jured king. I die with all the sentiments of gratitude, 
respect and love for the King of France, Lewis the well- 
beloved, a glorious name, I recommend to his majesty my 
dear family ; I heartily repent of all my sins, and have a 
firm confidence to obtain mercy of Almighty God through 
the merits of his Blessed Son Jesus Christ our Lord, to 
whom I recommend my soul. Amen. 

Uerwentwater. 

In the*Tower the 8th 
of Dec. 1746. 



FINIS. 
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Lines Suggested by the Ceremony at the 
Mortuary Chapel at Thorndon, 

ON THE PLACING OF THE 

Body of James Earl of Derwentwater in the 

Family Vault, October i6th, 1874. 

by lady catherine petre. 



Weep not around this bier ! 
But smile and exult with a holy pride 
O'er the faithful soldier, who bled and died 

For his God, in that bygone year ! 

They offered the bribe of life ; 
But his heart was set on the joys above, 
And he loved the Faith with a passionate love 

That feared not a mortal strife. 

And the holiest, dearest ties, 
The cherished wife, and the babes she bore, 
He hath yielded them up, and would give yet more, 

For his God, and the martyr's prize. 

Rejoice on this glorious day ! 
When a martyr's bones have come to rest 
'Mid the household graves of a race long blest 

With the Faith's unsullied ray. 
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Chief of a noble name ! 
Rejoice that a martyr's blood is thine ; 
Be this thy pride of ancestral line, 

Beyond this world's poor Fame. 

And thauy Mother's heart be bright ! 
For thy first born lifts anointed hands, 
The first of the martyr's sons who stands 

To offer the Sacred rite. 

Let one and all rejoice ! 
And lift to God a radiant eye, 
With a faith to conquer, and bleed, and die, 

At the bidding of His dear Voice. 

Thou noble dust farewell ! 
We leave thee to thy last resting place, 
But we carry away a peace and grace, 

And a joy no words can tell. 

Lord hear our loving cry ! 
Restore the faith of our Country's Saints, 
And give us the courage that never faints, 

With the hope that will never die ! 
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Tlie following Letters were copied, with others, by John 
Hodgson, at Capheaton, tlie seat of Sir John Swinburne, 
ivhere the originals were then preserved, and inserted by 
him in his " History of Northumberland? 1st Vol., 
Edition 1827. 

To my Lady Swinburne, Junior, at Capheaton. 

Hatherope, July 13, 17 12. 
Dear Cosen, 

I was married to my great content in every 

respect on Thursday last. My dear wife, her father and 

mother, charm me more and more every day. I could wish 

with all my heart you were a witness of my happiness, and 

that I had your opinion on my choice, which, if approved 

by so good a judge, would double my* pleasure and 

augment the obligations for ever due to your Ladyship 

from your humble and obedient servant, 

Darwentwater. 



To the Honourable Lady Swinburne, Junior, 
at Capheaton. 

Haderop, August 17. 
I have many thanks to return your Ladyship for the 
favor of your letter and obliging congratulations. My 
Lord Darwentwater's great merit and agreeable temper 
makes me think I shall have all the prospect imaginable of 
being entirely happy. I desire the favour that your Lady- 
ship will present my humble service to Sir William. My 
father and mother join with me in this, and desire their 
compliments to your Ladyship. I beg you will be assured 
that I am very much, Madam, 

Your Ladyship's most humble servant 

A. Darwentwater. 
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Removal of the Remains of the Earls of Der- 
wentwater from dllston. 

ioth October, 1874. 
The remains of the three Earls of Derwentwater and 
three other members of the Radclyffe family have been 
removed within the past two days from Dilston. As to the 
cause of this step there have been a variety of rumours and 
opinions afloat, but it is the prevailing belief that no matter 
of moment or interest hinges on the event. We understand 
the removal has taken place according to the direction of 
Lord Petre, with the concurrence of the Lords of the Admi- 
ralty, who are in possession of Dilston, and in view of the 
forthcoming sale of the estates, which may fall into the 
possession of persons not disposed to pay due regard to the 
burial-place or its immediate surroundings at Dilston. On 
Thursday- evening the coffin containing the remains of the 
last Earl was raised out of the vault in the ancient chapel 
of the family and conveyed in a hearse to Newcastle, to be 
conveyed thence by rail to the residence of Lord Petre, in 
Essex, for reinterment. The last and third Earl, as is 
well known, was beheaded for embracing and supporting 
the Stuart cause in the early part of the eighteenth century. 
He was born in London in June 1689, and succeeded to 
the earldom in 1705, on the death of his father, being then 
in his sixteenth year. He was of a charitable and ami- 
able disposition, and the young Earl, soon after obtain- 
ing the patrimony of the estates, became associated with 
the cause which afterwards cost him his life. He married the 
daughter of Sir John and Lady Webb, of Canford, Dorset, 
in July, 1712, took a prominent part in the rebellion of that 
time, and was beheaded for high treason in the January of 
1 71 6, at the age of twenty-seven. Previous to his execution 
the convicted nobleman had requested the Government of 
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the day to allow his body to be interred at his seat at Dil- 
ston, but the application was not acceeded to, lest, it is 
supposed, the removal might excite further disturbance in 
the North among his associates and followers. His desire 
was, however, carried out, how it is not exactly known, but 
tradition has it that the body was conveyed thither in the 
night time by a few attached friends, which was not, as has 
been proved by the present proceedings, to be his final rest- 
ing-place. The remains of the first and second Earls, and 
other members of the family interred at Dilston, were trans- 
ferred yesterday morning to the Roman Catholic burial 
ground in this town, and deposited in a newly-constructed 
vault. On reaching Hexham large crowds of townspeople 
had assembled in Battle hill and at the cemetery to witness 
the arrival and interment of the coffins bearing the remains. 
The coffins were met at the entrance by the Rev. J. A. 
Cooke and the Rev. F. Kirsopp, who, preceded by cross- 
bearer, ihurifer, and acolytes, walked in advance of the first 
to be unhearsed to the place of interment reciting the De 
Profundis. The coffins having been deposited in the vault, 
the burial service was concluded. Each coffin was newly 
shelled and draped. The Honourable H. W. Petre, Honour- 
able Mrs. Douglas, Mr. and Mrs. C. Riddell, with Mr. Grey, 
of Dilston, were present during the ceremony. — Hexham 
Herald. 
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The Earls of Derwentwater. 

(Reprinted from the Chelmsford Chronicle, October 23, 1S74). 

In consequence of the sale by the Government of the 
Derwentwater estates, and in particular of that portion near 
Hexham on which stand the ruined tower and the chapel, 
the only remains of the once splendid Dilbton Hall, Lord 
Petre was permitted by the courtesy of the Lords of the 
Admiralty to remove the coffins containing the bodies of his 
ancestors from the vault of the chapel, his Lordship being 
the direct descendant and representative of the Derwent- 
water family, by the marriage of Lady Anna Maria Rad- 
clyffe with the eighth Lord Petre. The estates were for- 
feited to the Crown in the reign of George the First, when 
James, the third Earl of Derwentwater, joined the standard 
of the Prince, son of King James the Second, and being 
taken prisoner at Preston after the defeat of the Jacobite 
army in November, 17 15, was committed to the Tower, 
tried by the House of Lords, found guilty of high treason, 
and condemned to death. He had doubtless offended 
against the established government of the country and his 
condemnation was according to law. During the interval 
between his condemnation and execution every means were 
taken by his beloved and devoted young wife and other at- 
tached friends to obtain his pardon from the reigning King, 
but in vain. Original letters and documents in the posses- 
sion of Lord Petre show that while the Earl lay a prisoner 
in the Tower two lords were sent by the Government to 
offer him pardon if he would conform to the Established 
Church, but he preferred at the age of twenty- seven to give 
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up all, a wife whom he tenderly loved, and to whom he had 
been married only three years, his two infant children, and 
a magnificent property and position, rather than deny his 
faith and forsake his religion. Two other similar offers were 
afterwards made to him, the one to admit a Protestant 
clergyman to converse with him, the other to read some 
Protestant books, it being alleged that by its being made 
known to the Ministry a reprieve for certain would be 
obtained, which would lead to his pardon, but he indig- 
nantly refused both proposals. He preferred to die rather 
than to save his life by even the semblance of a denial of 
his faith. Thus he died for his religion, pardon of his trea- 
son being offered him if he would conform, and because he 
refused he suffered death. He was beheaded on Tower 
Hill, 24th February, 17 16. Lady Derwentwater succeeded 
in having the body of her husband laid in the family vault 
at Dilston, and retiring afterwards into the Low Countries, 
died and was buried there. Her only son died before he 
came of age, and her daughter became Lady Petre. All the 
coffins which were in the Dilston chapel were on the 9th 
inst. removed to a vault specially prepared in the Catholic 
burial ground at Hexham, except that of the martyred 
Earl. The leaden coffin containing his body was conveyed 
to Thorndon Hall, and being inclosed in an outer coffin of 
crimson velvet was placed in the Chantry Chapel on Friday, 
the 1 6th inst. The solemn office of the Catholic Church 
was then performed ; Mass was celebrated by the Hon. and 
Rev. William Petre, his two younger brothers, the Hon. 
Philip and Joseph Petre, serving as acolytes, after which the 
funeral service was chanted, the Very Rev. Canon Bamber 
officiating and pronouncing a short discourse, and thus sur- 
rounded by many of his living descendants, the body of the 
young Earl of Derwentwater was solemnly deposited in the 
vault of the beautiful Chantry Chapel at Thorndon. There 
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were five coAins reintcrred at Hexham, being those ot 
Francis, first Earl of Derwentwater, who died in 1696, at 
the age of 72 ; Edward, second Earl, who died in 1705, aged 
50 ; Francis Radclyffe, who died in 1704, aged 48 ; Barbara 
Radclyffe, who died 1696; and Lady Mary, daughter of 
the first Earl, who died in 1726. 
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Extracts from Letters from the English Augustin 
Convent at Neuilly, near Paris. 

November, 1874. 
We read with deep interest the account of the removal 
of Lord Dcrwentwater's body to Thorndon Hall, and it 
was a consolation to us, in the grief we have all ex- 
perienced, in being deprived of the treasure confided to us 
of his Lordship's noble Heart, which he, himself, bequeathed 
to our Monastry before his execution in 17 16. It had been 
preserved in our Church at Paris in a small monument, kept 
with religious respect, and up to 1793 an annual requiem 
was sung for the repose of the Earl's soul ; at that period 
the community forseeing that the Revolutionary storm was 
about to burst over their heads, took what precautions they 
could, and buried many of the venerable relics and souvenirs 
they possessed. The Heart of the Earl of Derwentwater 
was concealed in the choir wall, where it remained un- 
touched, although the house was sacked and pillaged and 
the Church half ruined. All, however, went on tolerably 
well till 1 860, when the Government required our grounds 
to make a new street, and we removed to a new Monastry 
we built at Neuilly. In 1870, just before the siege of Paris 
by the Prussians, we retired into Brittany, but our property 
at Neuilly remained uninjured, and we were preparing to 
return home at Easter, 1871, when the Communist in- 
surrection broke out, our Convent was made a Barracks 
for six weeks for 1,200 of these lawless men, who pillaged, 
desecrated, and almost ruined the place ; but our greatest 
loss and affliction was that they had broken open the small 
vault and carried off the chest in which we had deposited 
the Heart of Lord Derwentwater, so faithfully preserved 
and treasured for more than 1 50 years. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



f<mt pU»l*n$ f\l»a-q Jcvnvt* (. /] t>OL^iw<AUMyuJj^ I'j/S. 



JJlL Chasvdiuf . Jf>tnmcL(m JLatl . 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



V ■•■ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Earl*s anniversary was regularjy celebrated in the 
Monastry with a solemn service, but the Heart was not 
exposed till 1732, when the Martyr's daughter, Lady Petre, 
caused a Monument to be erected in our Church, and Rev. 
Mother Witham, with great respect and veneration, placed 
the Heart therein, where it remained until 1793, as before 
described. Many English of rank were buried in our 
Church, which was a kind of parish for the English exiles. 
Lord Derwentwater was often visiting the Monastry, and 
Lady Derwentwater and her sisters were educated there. 
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Extract from the Diary of the Monastry now at 

Neuilly. 

28th March, 17 16. 
This day we made a solemn Service of Requiem for the 
late Lord Derwentwater of happie memorie who was be- 
headed for his loyaltie and noble courage in taking up arms 
for his lawful soveraigne King James ye Third. The said 
Lord bequeathed to our Monasterie ye precious gift of his 
noble Heart as a testimonie of his kindness and estime, and 
withall ye charitie of one hundred pounds to be remem- 
bered in our poore prayers. 

Anne Tyldesley, Supre. Unworthie. 
Agatha Turner, Secretaire. 
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Account of the Loss of the Radclyffe Estates. 

By the settlement made on the marriage of James, Earl 
of Derwentwater, 171 2, the estates were limited to him for 
life, remainder to his first and other sons in tail, remainder 
to his brother Charles for life, remainder to his first son and 
other sons in tail, with other remainders over. After the 
attainder of James, Earl of Derwentwater, in 17 16, and 
consequent forfeiture of his estates, notice was given that 
all persons entitled in remainder, and all trustees should 
appear before a fixed day^nd make out their claims. John, 
the infant son of James, Earl of Derwentwater, appeared 
accordingly by his mother and guardian, Sir John Webb, 
and after much opposition established his claim ; upon his 
death, under age, in 1731, unmarried, the estates would have 
passed to his uncle Charles Radclyffe, who, under the settle- 
ment of 1712, was entitled to them for life, but as he had 
been attainted and incurred forfeiture in 1 7 16, the Crown 
again took possession. During Charles Radclyffe's resi- 
dence abroad, and after his attainder, he married the 
Countess of Newburgh, by whom he had two sons, James 
Bartholomew, and James Clement, and also three daughters. 
After the execution of Charles Radclyffe, that is to say in 
1749, James Bartholomew petitioned the Crown, shewing 
the extreme hardship of his case, as it had been impossible, 
owing to his father's attainder, and residence abroad, for 
any one to appear to save the rights of the son, the 
petitioner. An act of Parliament was then passed em- 
powering the Trustees of Greenwich Hospital, who were in 
possession of the estates in question, to raise upon them a 
sum of ^30,000, of which £6,coo were to be paid to the 
daughters of Charles Radclyffe, and the remaining ^24,000 
to be invested in Government Securities, and the interest 
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thereof paid to James Bartholomew, and the heirs male 
of his body for ever, in consideration of his releasing 
all claims to the forfeited estates. On the death of his 
mother, Lady Newburgh, he succeeded to that title, and 
died in 1786, leaving a son Anthony, who again petitioned 
the Crown, and shewed how unjustly the family had been 
treated. Another Act of Parliament was accordingly passed 
by which Anthony, Earl of Newburgh received an annuity 
for himself and the heirs male of his body of £2, 500 for 
ever, which he enjoyed until his death, childless, in 181 5, 
and the annuity has been no longer paid. This, therefore, 
is the effect of what has been done. Two persons, viz. : 
James, Earl of Derwentwater and his brother Charles, each 
entitled to an estate for life only incurred forfeiture, while 
the Crown has taken possession absolutely of the estates, 
giving a small annuity to the heirs male of the body of 
Charles Radclyffe, and disregarding the claims of all 
persons entitled in remainder. 
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